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STR, | 
A HE World have long obſerved 
that the French are excellent 
at ſtarting Subjects, and the 
Engliſh at improving on them. A 
Parallel, without Q»z#f5on, will be 
drawn between this Frenchman in 
London and your Engliſhman at Paris, 


in Support, or in Exception to that 


A 2 Max- 


«31? i 0 


in the Thuilleries, you (by that Art pe- 
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1 : which of the two, will 
12 perhaps, be John termined, 


The rough Briton wil „ doubtleſs, 
give the Palm to you; he: he loves 
ſound Senſe and ſurly Satire: To the 


light, the prejudiced, and frivolous 


Frenchman, twill perhaps appear due to 
Baifſy: But none will know better how 


to value their Judgment, than yourſelf. 


\ You remember when walking once 


culiar to you own Genius) repreſented 


a Frenchman to himſelf; the Cox- 
comb, far from being ſtruck with the 
Ridicule, declared you the only well- 
bred Engliſhman he had ſen. | 


You will om and others 


will learn what to think of light 


Juds- 
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| Judgments, by this Incident. Which 
Way the Prize will be decided, it 


can become no Man leſs to determine 
* him 


Who i is, with as much Reſpect a as 
you will permit, 


Your very humble Servant, 
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Marquis de PoLIxVILLX, 
Baron de POLINVILLE) | 
ExIAuT EF, — — an Enghſh Widow. 
Lord CRarr, — ErL1anTe's Father, $ 
Lord Hussay, — Son to Lord Crare, 7 
JAck RoasrBEET, an Engliſh Trader. 

FIN ET TE, — a French Servant. 


{TwoP FRENCHMEN: 


SCENE, n LONDON, | 
In a Ready Furniſhed Lodging. 


© 44 


in 


L ON D ON. 


SCENE I. 


The Baron 4 Potinvitis, and the Marquis de 
POLINVILLE. 


MAR9U1S. 


5 boy AT I could leave Paris, the Seat 
| of Politeneſs, and Center of the,Beau- 
n to ſee this low and iſmal 


B A RON. 
Marquis, I excuſe you—you wou'd ſpeak other- 


wiſe of London, if you had been hg here, nd 
knew i ir better. 


| MAR AUT * 
No, Divi 1 'T know the pretty Seat of 1 my Re- 


ſidence well enough, though I have but three 
B Weeks 
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Weeks been honoured with its Acquaintance. The 
beſt of the Engli fo 1 is, they ſpeak French 3 3 and hey 
mangle that . 

e 


We mangle it too often: But if we deliver 
ourſelves with more Elegance; their Converſation 
abounds with good Senſe. 


& + MARQ4U LS. | 
Their Converſation !—T hey have. none. They'll 
fir an Hour without opening their Lips : When 
they do ſpeak, *tis Comment .vous portez vous ? How 
do you do ? They have no more to ſay, and they 
think this a very entertaining Diſcourſe. 


BRO __ 
The El are not lively, but they are ſolid. 


n 

Shall 1 give you my Senſe of the Matter? In- 
ſtead of their conſtant Courſe of ſpending Three 
Fourths of their Lives in a Coffee-houſe, to talk 
Politicks, and muſe over the dull Impertinence of a 
News- paper, they would do well to ſee good Com- 
pany at their own Houſes, to learn to receive with 
a better Grace People of Condition who viſit em; 
and to make themſelves a little more ſenſible than 
they are at preſent of the Eſtimation of a pretty 


Gentleman. 
| B A R O N. 
Give me Leave to tell you, Marquis, ſince you | 
_ oblige me to talk ſeriouſly, that there want only 
three or four more ſuch. pretty Gentlemen as you, 
to 'finiſh the Taſk of giving our whole Country a 
very deſpicable Character among a People who are 
no mean Judges, and with whom our Reputation 
for Underſtanding, ſtands at preſent but upon a 
tickliſh Foundation. Let me go a little farther, 
Marquis, and put you in Mind that you have al- 
ready been the principal Actor in two or three 
Scenes, 
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Scenes, which have made you known very welt 


— 
#; Bw 


to the whole Town. = 


M AR 9 4 s. 
So much the better. People © of Merit loſe no- 


thing by being known. 


'B ARON. | 

True, Marguis !—But the Misfortune is, you 
are not known to your Advantage: they 1 
fally turn you to ridicule. They ſay you are 
Frenchmen ſo zealous for the Politeneſs of yolk 
Country, that you ate come 'Exprefs' to Lon 
don, to give the Znglt Wa publick Inſtance of 
its Elegance, and teach all Britain how ro live. 


MA R 2 1 as 
They have ſufficient Need to be taught, and 1 
don [ look ooo 1 as A bad Inſtructor. 


FEAT 
A with you would learn, my pretty Couſin, that 
this blind Affection you have for the French Ma 
ner runs you into a thouſand We 
You ſhould know, that inſtead of attempting to 
bring”: a'People, among whom you are a Stranger, 
to live according to your Cuſtoms, it would be: 
come you to conform to theirs: and that if it 
were not for the excellent Regulations of this 
Place, you would already have 5 yourſelf ay 
twenty Scrapes ſor one. 


M AR: & 7 8 = 3 
It is Time you ſhould be told, my ſobeh Mo- 
nitor ! that your three Years Reſidence in Lon 
don has moſt enormouſly depraved your Taſte. 
You have abſolutely got ſomething of the out- 
of- the- way Air and Manner of the People” of the 


| Place. 
B 2 B A RO W. 


12 
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* 
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BARON. 
The out-of-the-way Air of the People of the 
Place ! What is it poſſible you can mean by this ? * 


M A R 2016 

Why, I mean that the Peo — of Cake "2a 

hot the Air they ſhould Wa —They have not 

The free, open, eaſy, earneſt, engaging and po- 

lite Air — that which by Way of Eminence we 

call an Air ! In a Word, that have not the Air 
that we have ;—we other Prenchmen. 


B AR O N. | 
O, you are in the right !—The Eug liſb People are 
wrong to have the. Engliſh Air among them.— 
They ought, to be ſure, to have in en, the 
fame they have at Paris 


M4 & 2 UTS. 
Come, no Raillery ! As there is but one true 


Taſte, there is but one true Air ; and, beyond a 
Queſtion, that is ours. 


B A RON. 


This is a "Foint the Engliſh will diſpute. vic 
you. 
; 77 M 4 R 2 U 1 8. 


And 1 will ſupport it againſt their whole Na- 
tion, that the Man who has not the Air we have 
in France, will do every Thing in the World with 
a wretched Grace. I affirm he can neither walk 
nor ſtand, ſit down nor get up; that he gan nei- 
ther cough nor ſpit, ſneeze, or uſe his Handker- 
chief.—He is in Conſequence a Man without all 
Manners ; and a Man without Manners is inſupport- 
able in every Circumſtance. — A Man without 
Manners is a Man one ſhould throw out at 


Window. 
BARON, 
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TE BARON. 
4 Q, my dear Marquis of Manners! hear me: If 
you can find a Way to exchange ſome of your 
good ; Manners for a little good Senſe, I would 
have you take the firſt Opportunity to ſtrike up 
a Bargain. | 3 + 
„, 1 
Tis to this Air, this Politeneſs, and theſe good 
Manners, againſt which you exclaim fo furiouſly, 
that I owe a Conqueſt, Baron! Aye, and a glo- 
. | 
B AR O N. 

There's another Inſtance of the conſtant Diſ- 
eaſe of our Frenchmen who: travel. They are fo 
prepoſſeſſed in Favour of their own Importance 
among the Women, that they imagine nothing 
can reſiſt the Britliancy of their Manner, and the 
Charms of their Perſofis.. They think they have 
only to ſhew themſelves to captivate all the Fes 
males of a Country. A Look directed toward 
them by perfect Chance; ſome little Civility done 

without the leaſt Deſign, never fails to ſtand with 
them as an Aſſurance of a perfect Victory. They 
ſet themſelves up at once, as the Conquerors of 
Female Hearts. The Air with which they 
leave France; is not that of Men going a Tour, 
but on an Intrigue. But, Marquis. — 
FUL MARQUIS. Be 
But, everlaſting Baron, be pleaſed to hear me. 
Tis not on an accidental or uncertain Look, or upon 
ſome Piece of common Civility, that I build m 
Aſſurance of this Lady's loving me. I have been 
told of it; it has been ſaid to me in Perſon — ad- 
dreſſed to my own Ears, Baron ! 


BARON. 
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B AR O N. 
Pray 11. one know who this ans Lad y is! 


MAR NAUIS. 
Tis a young Widow: her Reſidence is at Canter- 


Bury: ſhe is Daughter to an Engliſhman of Quality, 


handſome and rich. She is at preſent in London 


on Affairs of Importance. Chance brought me to 


her Acquaintance ; and I have, purpoſely, taken 
Lodgings in this Houſe, in another Part of which 
ſhe has been about a Week, fince ſhe left her other 


Reſidence. 
N00 *. 
Her Name i is? 2— 8 
| MA R 2 T * | 58 mw 
„5 mans | 
B AR O N. 


Eliante ! —T know her f have ſeen | her ſeve- 
5 Times at Clarinda's, a Lady of her intimate 
Acquaintance—ſhe- is one of the Sl Warmen of 


the A 
2 MARQUIS. 


By the Earneſtneſs with which you ſpeak of ks, 
one would imagine ſhe was not altogether indiffe- 
rent to you. 

© RARO NC 


You have not gueſſed amiſs.—1 conceal nothing 
from you. Of all the Women I have ſeen, ſhe is 


the Perſon whoſe Favour I would ſollicit with the 


eateſt Warmth: I ſhall acknowledge to you 


frankly, that if the Diſpoſal of that Lady's Hand 


depended upon me, there is — I would not 


do to -— 566 you. | a 


MAR AU . [Laughing eva 018. 
You ſupplant me me: 


BARON. 
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B A R O N. 
Aye you! even you, Marquis! — I ſhould have 
that Audacity. 
MAR 2 U Fs 


Twould be pleaſant to ſee that brought to a 
Trial. But tell me, my dear, dear Couſin—does 
the ow know of your Paſſion ? 


" BAKGCD. 
I believe, Marquis, ſhe does not. 


 MARRUTS. 
O I compaſſionate you—unfortunate Gentle- 
view! If you'll give me Leave, Pl! do myſelf the 
Honour of acquainting the Lady with your Senti- 


ments. 
BARON. 
You are too obliging—It will be a Pleaſure to 
me to take that Trouble for myſelf : and to tell 
you the Truth, I only wait for an Opportunity, — 


MAR AUT S. 


Upon my Honour, Pl} get you one. We 
need not go far to ſeek it: here is the Lady herſelf : 
the comes moſt * on the Occaſion. 


: . APPRAPEAEEERDEAEDEVDEDPY 


FN. 
The BARON, the MaR9v1s and ELIANTE, 


MAR9UIS. I Eliante. 


Pa me to have the Honour to preſent to you, 
Madam, this Stranger. He is a Perſon of Faſhion, 
a Frenchman, my Relation and my Rival. He has 
had the Happineſs of meeting you at Clarinda's: 
and you have made a Conqueſt without your Know- 

1 ledge 


% > ———_— i 


7 rn 
Nr - 


ſupplant me 
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ledge. He has of a long Time ſought an Oppof= 
tunity of declaring his Paſſion. He has it now— 
and I am proud of having obtained it for him: 
o 
Seriouſly, Marquis 
— MAR AU IS. 

Under that diſcreet and modeſt Air, I aſſure you; 
Madam, you will find him a dangerous Perſon. — 
I give you Notice of it. He has a Mind to ſup- 
plant me; Madam ! the Gentleman has a Mind to 


E LIAN E. 
Let us have done with this—this is puſhing 


Raillery too far 


BARON. 
The Raillery, Madam, will fall only upon me 


I deferve it—the Marquis, with all this Pleaſantry, 


has told you nothing but the Truth. You will 

rdon a Tranſport in which I could not command 
myſelf. When he named you I could not forbear 
telling him, that I never ſaw any thing ſo adorable 
as you. I could not hide my Surpriſe, nor the 


_ Jealous Uneaſineſs that attended it, when he told me 


he had the Honour, the good Fortune, to be be- 


loved by you | —— 


ELIANTE [To the Marg. 
Sir - were you capable of ſaying—— 


u 
Oh, Madam, Madam, what Harm was there 


in telling him? You are a Woman of Condition; 


and I am a Man of Quality. — Lou are rich; and I 
am no Beggar.— Lou are a Widow; I am a gay 
Fellow. Tou are Nineteen; I am Four and 
Twenty.—You are handſome; I am not fright- 


ful.—We are made for one another: we love one 


ano- 
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another; and to what Purpoſe ſhould we affect to 


conceal it? 2 
„ nee . 

But I don't love you at all, Sir: — and whenever 
it ſhall happen that I do, I ſhall requeſt of you to 
have a little Diſcretion.,—I am fond of Secrecy, 


1 MARX ZAUIS. 

Secrecy, Madam !— O fie ! — tis the worſt Diſh 

that can poſſibly be ſerved up to People of Spirit. 
| ZE. E. 6 

In France, 1 grant you. — There People make 
Love for the Air it gives em. There they have 
no Ambition to be lov'd but what riſes from the 
Vanity of talking of it. Love in France is nothing 
more than an idle Pleaſantry; a continual Scene of 
Deceit; and he that deceives beſt is accounted the 
moſt accompliſhed Man. But *tis not thus in Eng- 
land, we are a People of more Integrity. We love 
for the ſole and ſingle Pleaſure of loving : with us 
Courtſhip is a ſcrious Thing. It is here an Inter- 
courſe of Sentiments; not as with you, a mere 
Traffick of Words. 


MARYQUTS. OO 
But one muſt always have ſome Perſon, Ma- 
dam, to whom one may relate the Succeſs of one's 
Addreſſes. Look into the moſt authentic Stories 
of Romance, and you will never find a Heroe that 
had not his Confidant. I have choſen the Baron to 
be mine. Upon my Honour he is a Perſon of 
* and I am only acting according to 
ule. 


E 
1 ſha!l not fail in Point of Diſcretion ſo far as 
this Lady is concerned: but for you nothing o- 


bliges me to keep your Secret. Lou communi- 
a 3 C cated 
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cated all to me from Vanity; and not in Conſi- 


dence. 


ELIANTE. bir the ery, 
| You are an admirable * 1 


MARDUTIS. 


Baron! we muſt take our Leave of the Lady 7 


thou haſt not the Diſcernment to find thou art 
tireſome. Thou doſt not perceive thou haſt 
been ſaying diſagreeable Things to her. Thou 
put'ſt her out of Temper.— Thou art here too 


. 
E LIAN E. 


If any Body is here too long, Marquis, 1 alure 
you it is not that Gentleman. 


MAR U IO. | 
Ah, my ſweet Lady, you are piqu'd:—T ſee 
you are piqu'd. —PI puniſh you.—I'Il leave you 
with him.—Let him entertain you, Madam! — 
Let him entertain you—l ſhall be no Sufferer by it. 
You'll the better reliſh me afterwards. 
[ Exit Marquis. 


8858 e eee 


SCENE III. 
The BARON and ELIANTE. 
E＋πν . £ £ | 
'T HERE's what we call the Frenchman, 


B AR O N. 


Be more candid, Madam, than to confound all 


of our Nation with him. Permit me to aſſure * 
that Gentleman is | 


Z LIANTE. 
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E L PANT E. 
J underſtand you, Sir, I am not ſo unjuſt or 
unreaſonable to be blind to the Difference there is 
between him and yourſelf z nor ſo bigotted to my 


own Country, as to refuſe youthe Reſpect your Merit 
claims, that you are of the ſame Nation with him. 


| B AR O N. 
I underſtand this too well: You eſteem me, 


Madam, and you love the Marquis. 
ELITIANT E. [Unea/ily. 
I love the Marquis! —— Sir, who told you ſo? 


B ARO N. 
Your preſent Diſorder the * Manner in 
which you would deny it. 


4 D . 
Sir, you are deceived, —l dep the Marquis 
£00 1 to love him. 


„SNN. 

Alas! this Riddle has its Explanation.— This 
kind of Contempt is but Love diſguiſed, —You 
love him the more, the more you are aſhamed of 
loving him. 

2 A NT E. 
What would you ſay if I ſhould incline to marry 
another ? 
BAR O N. 

Another! With what Tranſport ſhould I 1 
the Words, were it poſſible your Choice could fall 
on me! Think of it, Madam !—*Tis impoſſible 
ſor you to revenge yourſelf more gloriouſly of rhe 
Marquis; nor can you, at the ſame Time, give 
Happineſs to a Man by whom you are more ſin- 


7 loved. 
C 2 | EL. 


1 
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1 ELI 


Baron 

| B AR O N. 
Without boaſting, I am Maſter of a Fortune 
not inconſiderable.—I am of an honourable Fami- 
ly; and my Heart regards 7 with the ten- 


e 
E LIAN E. 


1 TN” Propoſal is ſo ſerious it demands 
mature Reflection. Give me Time to conſider it 
with that Attention it deſerves. * 


| BARON. | 
Madam, I take my Leave—T am gone. I ſee 
Love pleads with you for the Marquis. You doat 
upon him. Tis the only Fault I fee in you, but 
I fear *tis one you will eaſily amend. 


SS 
SCENE IV. 


ELIANTE alone. 


win correct this Weakneſs of my Fancy—1 will 

—] am a Woman, and *tis natural I ſhould 
be ſtruck with the imaginary Graces, and falſe 
Brilliancy of a ſuperficial Merit; but I am alſo an 
Engliſh Woman, and in Conſequence I have Power 
to uſe my Reaſon. If the Marquis continue 


SCENE 
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AAR RARER RA RAR HAD Renee panes 
SGN . 3. 


ELIANTER and FIN ETTE. 
FINE TFT Z. 


Adam, here is a Letter which they forgot to 
deliver to you laſt Night. 


ELT 

Give it me ! *tis from my Father; I know his 
Hand. [Eliante reads. 

I ſet out at the ſame Time with this Letter, and 
ſhall certainly be in London To-morrow. I bear 
your Brother keeps improper Company. I am told be 
has made a new Acquaintance with a French Mar- 
quis, who will utterly ſpoil him. As I can only ſtay 
in London three Days, and muſt, at the End f that 
Time, ſail for Jamaica, I am come to a Reſolution 
to ſend him thither, and to marry you to Mr. John 
Roaſtbeef, a Merchant, a very worthy Man, and 
one who is not at all the leſs reaſonable becauſe be is a 
little fingular. You are jo very young, that I can 
by no Means leave you a Widow ; and I aſſure m- 
ſelf you will make no Difficulty of ſubmitting to the 
Pleaſure of a Father, who has nothing in View but 
your Advantage, and who loves you with the moſt 


tender Aﬀettion. 
C R AFF. 


FINET FR 

Your Father comes To-day to marry you to 

Fack Roaſtbeef ! Unfortunate! He is, of all the 

£E::,jþ 1 have ſeen, the moſt diſagreeable, ſilent, 
awkward and unmannerly. 

CLC N 

O Finette | What News is this! My Heart is 

by a thouſand Reflections which I cannot re- 

* 3 concile. 
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concile. I love the Marquis, and he very little 
deſerves my Eſteem. I eſteem the Baron, and 1 


wiſh I could love him. I hate Roaftbeef, and him 
I muſt marry. So my Father determines, | 


FiLN-£$ T+E: 

But, Madam, are not you a Widow? and in 
Conſequence Miſtreſs of youriclt ? 'F 
ELTANTE pn 

My extreme Youth, the lerneſs my Father | 


has always fhewn for me, a2 74 Exvectations I 
have from him in Point of re dre are F 
againſt my refuſing to do whatever ie com- 3 


racy 


| FITNESS TE 

What ! Is it poſſible, Madam, you can bring 
yourſelf to reſolve on taking another Huſband of 
your own Nation, after what you have ſuffered 
wich your firſt? Have you forgot ſo ſoon he 
miſerable Life you paſſed during the two Years 
you and he lived together ? Always gloomy, al- 
ways ſurly to you. He never ſaid one civil Thing 
to you in your whole Marriage. He got up in the 
Morning out of Humour, and he returned in the 
Evening drunk. This was all you knew of him, 
He left you to mope alone the whole Day, or un- 
der a Neceſſity of paſſing it in Complaints with 
other Wives as wretched as yourielt : or at beſt 
to knot, or mend a Ruffle, by Way of Amuie- 
ment, and play your Fans by Way of Converſa- 
tion. Od's my Life, Madam! I inſiſt upon it 
you make no ſuch other Match ; or diſcharge. me 

at once] I have not the Heart to bear it 


ELITANT.£. 
What _ you have me do? 


FINETTS 
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FTNIET T £&.. | 
Do !—Have the Courage to reſolve upon your 
own Happineſs : Marry a Man of my Country, a 
Frenchman ! Conſider, Madam, the French are the 
beſt Men in the World to make Huſbands ; they 
may ſtand as Examples, in this Reſpect, to all 
the People of the Earth. A Frenchman, Madam, 
has a hundred Times the Politeneſs and Com- 
plaiſance, in ſpeaking to his Wife, that the Eng- 
liſh has in addreſſing his Miſtreſs. A Perſon of 
your Beauty and Accompliſhments in France, Ma- 
dam, would be adored by her Huſband : He 
would not think it poſſible to make ſo good a 
Uſe of his Fortune, as to ruin himſelf for your 
Satisfaction: He would have no greater Pleaſure 
than to ſee you glitter in the Aſſemblee, outfhine 
every Woman, and command the Regard, and 
conquer the Hearts of all the Men: He would 
pick you out the moſt magnificent Houſe ; order 
you the richeſt Coach, and hire you the talleſt and 
andſomeſt Footmen the Country afforded. You 
would fee about you, at every Moment, a Crowd 
of Lovers, of Adorers, earneſt to pleaſe you, and 
ingenious to entertain you: You would ſee them 
adore your Looks, ſtudy your Taſte in every 
Thing, and prevent your Wiſhes. You would ſee 
them ruin themſelves in Gallantries, eager to con- 
duct you from Amuſement to Amuſement ; and 
all this Time your Huſband would not dare to find 
Fault with any Thing, leſt he ſhould be laugh'd 
at by every Man in the Place. This it is to be 
married in France, Madam. 1 


| EL IANS EE. | 
Oh, Finette ! but how ſhall I bring my Father 
over to this? 


> FINETTE 
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PP | 

Speak to him, Madam, with that Reſolution 
which becomes' a Widow, without forgetting the 
Reſpect that is due from a Child to her Parent: 
Repreſent to him, Madam, that the Huſbands of 
this Country are not calculated to make a Woman 
happy. Tell him you have already found this by 
ſorrowful Experience: and, in fine, acquaint him, 
that you have another Offer much more advanta- 
geous, and more conformable to your Inclination : 
Tell him *tis a Frenchman, a e well-made, 
young and rich. 


I 
My Father will never conſent to this. He is al- 
ready prejudiced againſt him: you ſee it by his 
Letter : he ſure enough *tis our Marquis that he 
ſpeaks of, and of whom he has heard ſo ill a Cha- 
rater. | 
| PFINETTE. 
My Lord Craff, your Father, is a Man of Senſe. 
"Twill be no difficult Thing, Madam, to ING 
Jinn to hear Reaſon. 


ELIANTE. 


Nay, but for my own Part, Finette, I have oreat 
Reaſon to be diſſatisfied with the N His 
Indiſcretion. 


F 

O, very well! very well! Some Allowances may 

very well be made the Marquis on account of his 

Youth, and the Charms of his Perſon and De- 

portment.— But here is my Lord Huſſay, your 
Brother. 


SCENE 
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esa ee eee S. m. 
"  KCEAE Vi 
| Lord Hussavy, ELIANTE and FINETTE. 
Ge, Lord HUSSAY. 
7N OOD Morrow! Good Morrow ! —— How 
do you do, my pretty little Siſter ? 


FLIES 
Good Morrow to you, Brother. I ſee you very 
ſeldom of late. 
Lord HUSSAY. 


Why, what would you have a Man do ? —You 
have changed your Lodging, and I never knew 


Th till to-day where you were: But beſide this, ſince 
9 I ſaw you, I have been drawn away from every 
- . Thing elſe in the World, by a whole Series of 
* Pleaſures. I have made an Acquaintanee with a 


young Frenchman of Quality ; they call him the 
Marquis de Polinville: Faith he is the moſt agree- 
able, the moſt good natured, and the moſt amiable 
Fellow breathing. Believe me, Siſter, I that ſhine, 
without Vanity, beyond all the Men of Figure 1n 

London: I ama Clown to him. Upon my Soul, 
I date my beginning, to know what Life is, from 
the Day I fell into his Acquaintance.— O]! what 
Things he has taught me, in only four or five 
Converſations; what a different Creature have I 
made of myſelf, by oaly four Days of his Acquain- 
tance; its inconceivable what Improvement I have 
found: ſure you perceive a Change in me? 


E LIAN E. 


Indeed I do. I perceive you are ten Times more 


ridiculous than you uſed to be. 
| D FINETT#& 
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FINETTE. 


My Lord, don't regard her: I never ſaw: you ſo 
airy; t eaſy, and genteel in my Life. 


Zed HU. 8 MA 


I was always a Fool when I was among the 


Women; I was perplexed, confuſed, and frighted 


out of my Wits; I never knew what to ſay to 


them. But now—I am another ſort of a Creature. 
See me now in a Circle of Ladies, and you ſhall 


be aſtoniſhed at me, my pretty little Siſter z I diſ- 


ſemble, I rally, I laugh, I banter, I cringe, I ſkip 
about, 1 fly from one to another, and find | the Way 
to amuſe em all: I appear polite, and full of the 
moſt profound Reſpect to em in Publick ; but give 
me a Tee a Tete, and I am as bold as a "I No- 
thing charms a Woman like a noble Aſſurance. 


E DE. 
You are ſpoiling yourſelf, Brother — you are 


TRIS a Libertine. 


FI 


O, Madam! a little Tincture of the Libertine 


always ſits well upon a young Man; and nothing 


has ſuch Effect in poliſhing him, as the N 


tance of the Ladies 


Serd SH US847: 


Siſter Finette's in the the Right. Twas ſhe who 
gave me my firſt Leſſon in Politeneſs : 'tis an Ob- 


ligation I ſhall never forget. Finette is modeſt, my 


Praiſes make her bluſh! Oh! live the Women! 
they are the Life, the Soul of Pleaſure, For 
Example, at Table nothing is ſo charming as a 
pretty Woman to give a Spirit to the Wine; who 
will ſing a Drinking-Song, or who will fit with 
her Glaſs in her Hand to hear one,—OQur Engliſb 


"EW | 
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People don't know their own Intereſts, when they 
| baniſh the Women from their Parties: they drink 


for drinking Sake; and carry their gloomy Thoughts 
into the very Boſom of Joy. The French are the 


only People in the World who make a Debauch 


agreeable. The Night before laſt I made the moſt 
excellent Supper with the Marquis, Man ever taſted, 
We were at the King's Arms; the Cook was 
French; and the Entertainment French: Diſhes! we 
had no ſuch Thing, we were ſerved in Saucers; but 
delicate beyond Admiration. We had Women too. 
—O Siſter! I never taſted ſo much Pleaſure in my 
whole Life. What Spirit, what Revelry, what 
voluptous Satisfaction! And we did, and we ſaid 
ſuch Things, ſuch excellent Things! I wiſhed for 
you fifty Times among us; fo affectionate a Bro- 


ther am I. 
EL . 
The French Marquis is an excellent Inſtructor. 
He has tutoured you gloriouſly.— I ſee the Effect 


of it. 


Lord . 
1 muſt bring you acquainted with him. There 
will be no great Trouble in it; for I find he lodges 
here in the ſame Houſe. I have talk*d to him about 


you already, but without mentioning your Name. I 


have a Thought come into my Head. He is to 
ſup with me to-night at the ſame Tavern: I have 
given Orders for the Entertainment, and you and 
Finette ſhall be of the Party. | 


FINES T & Curt ſying. 
My Lord you do me too much Honour 


EL wwe 


I agree to it with all my Heart, provided my 
Father, who comes to Town to Day, be one of the 


Party, 


Þ 2 Lerd 
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about *em.—Here's ſomebody coming.—Oh! *tis 


| more deteſtable than he uſed to be. 


Lord HUSSAY. 
Hal—— ——My Father come to N to: day! i 
21 | E L TAN E. r 1 
Ves — to-day, Brother. And your Improve: "Us 
ments, of whic "he has had ſome Account, are in 


you the Occaſion of his Journey. 


Lord AHS, 84. 


He comes deviliſhly mal à propos. l are 
very troubleſome People! Poh! here's our whole 
Party broke now.—Good 21 Siſter—1 ſhall go 
countermand the Supper, and | uninvite the Com- 
pany. Good bye. 


CC Te te 
SCENE vn 
ELIANTE and FINETTE. 


FINETT E. 
= OUR Brother begins to form himſelf, 


Madam. 


E LIANT EZ. 


He has ſpoiled himſelf to all Intents and Pur- 
_ He is fairly enrolled among the Liſt of 
ngliſh Beaux; a Generation the more inſupport- 
able, for that they have taken up all the Vices, and 
all the Follies of your French Petits Maiſtres, with- 
out any Thing of the Agreeableneſs that hangs 


that Wretch Roaftbeef. Since he has been nam'd 
to me for a Huſband, I find him twenty Times 


FINETTE. 


2 Lax, B 7 2 E. 
1 at's ver 8 natural, Come, Madam, go in: Eet 
me ave the 1 onqur of receiving this Viſit for you.— 
Il give him a French Reception, (Exit Eliante. 


a beet 


SCENE VIII. 


Jon RoASTBEEF and Fixer rx. 


[RoAaSTBEEF 10 Fix zT TE, who curthys: 
AVE done with your Curtſies—what the 
Devil do they ſignify ? Have eee 
= with em. 
FTNETT E. 


Sir you are in your Nature fo polite and fo ob- 
liging to others, that one cannot excuſe one's Self 
from endeavouring to be ſo to you. 


ROASTB E E E. 


This Stuff is as nonſenſical and uſeleſs: as the 
other : Prithee, let's come. to the CATS 1 an 's 
Elante Als 


| F IN ET 7 E. 
She is not viſible. 
R OAS TB E EF. 


rg ought to be viſible to her Huſband that is 
to be 
FI N E TT E. [Laughing heartily. 


Her Huſband that is to be! Lou her Huſband 


that i is to be! 


ROAST BEE F. 
Me! aye, me! nn what is there 3 in that 


FINETTE. 


ſo comical ? 


The FRENCHMAN in LONDON. 


FINETT . | 
Sir; T beg your Pardon: But, upon my Credit, - 
your Figare, Sir, is ſo very extraordinary, Fu 1 
car ane laughing. 


R OAS BEER ĩ 
Hark'ye, you are no better than an 3 
ma' n't 1 what WL all your Fe 


But, en 


R OA 9 7 B E E F. 
Lam John Roaſtbeef, no Monſieur. F? have told- 
you a hundred Times, that Name offends my 
Ears, it belongs to ſo many Raſcals. 


q ee. TE Wl 
Well, Jobn Roaſibeef, then; ſince Jobn Reaft- 
beef you are; look at your Perſon in the Glaſs, 
and do yourſelf juſtice : that will inform you that 
you are not in a Dreſs to be preſente to the 
Daughter of a Man of Quality; nor elegant nor 
amiable enough to be the Huſband of ſuch a Per- 
ſon. Tl ſhew you a French Marquis who lodges 
in the ſame Houſe here; you ſhall ſee him with 
me: then you'll know what a pretty Fellow ' is! 
then you ſhall form a Notion of what Sort of 
People the French Men of Quality are. 


ROASTBEEF. 


I'Il be hang'd if it is not that Original, the Mar- 
quis of Polinville, you tal k of. I ſhould not be 
diſpleaſed to look at him, I have heard a Character 


off him ſo ridiculous! 


FINE TT E. 


Speak with more Reſpect, when you name a 
Frenchman, and particularly when * tis a Frenchmon 


of Quality. iir 


2 4 
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ROM > 
What is it you are dinging in my Ears with your 
Man of Quality, 4 laugh at your Titles of Qua- 
lity; chat an imaginary Dignity. Honeſt Men 
are the true Gentry, there's nothing but Vice 
makes People infamous. | 


FIVE E. 
There s the Speech of a Tradeſman, who wants 
to border upon the Wiſdom of the Philoſopher. 
But I ſee the Marquis, coming Mr. Roaftbetf- Find 


| ſomebody elle to talk to. 


GOOSAUGRSSSSSSASHSSSSSSSHISISSS$66946 93 * 
SCENE IX. 


7 i Marevis, Roarrenar, ond F INETTE, 


| FIAT T E: 
M. Lord Marquis, here is a Perſon whom 1 
would fain have you poliſh a little; he has 
great Occaſion for it. I recommend it to your 
Lordſhip moſt earneſtly. The Gentleman's Name 
is JohN RoasTBEEF. You'll not forget him. 
| [ Exit. 


258 SSD SDSEDSSODDSSEEIG 
3 NE X. 


| The Mazavis ond RoasSTBEEF, 
MAR AUIS Afde. 


EIN PTT E is right. This Perſon has by no 


Means an advantageous Air. No Matter: 


Let us — him Politeneſs: Let us be like our- 
ſelves © ' {Speaking to Roaſtbeef, '2ho fares at him. 


Sir, 
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- Sir, —may 1 take the Liberty of aſking yoti; 
What it is that procures me the Honour of this 


particular Regard and Attention from you ? 


. R OAS A B E E F. 
Curioſity. 
MAR A U TS. 

Sir, can I be inforn Tof any Thing in which 

T can oblige you ? _ 
R O A S EA 

Why, tell me truly whether you be the Mar- 

wu de Polinville? 


Menne . 
Yes — That is my Title.— 


ROASTBEE®F. 
Why then I ſhall: fit myſelf down, that I may 


view you more at my Eaſe. [Sitting down. 


MAR LUIS. 
Vou a ppear to me, Mr. Neef. to be ver 
deficient in your Deportment. 


2 R OAS T B E E E. 
Well, well, no Matter! Along, along! Cou- 
rage! Come, walk about, walk about! Give 


yourſelf ſome Airs! Shew me ſome Politeneſs ! 
Let me. ſee Faſhions ! Say ſome ſmart Things to 


me! Come !—I look at you! I ſhall hear you! 


| MAR AU * 
How's this, my Friend, John Raster. you 
rally, I fancy. You would be ſevere upon me. So 


much the better; upon my Honour, ſo much the 


better. I love People that ſhew Spirit, tho? tis 
at my own Expence. I ſee you are come hither to 
have a Set at Raillery with me. Come on; *tis 
calling me to a Party of Pleaſure ; but take Care 
of yourſelf, Mr. Roaſtbeef. IJ play rough, I aſſure 
you; I give you Notice of it. 1 have foil'd ſtouter 

I Anta- 
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Antagoniſt than you. When my Brain is once 
warm, you'll ſee none of your artificial Fireworks! 
Nothing but Cannon Shot, Buz, buz, POP» POPs 
p. One Diſcharge follows ſharp upon another. 
Well! What now? You are frighted already 
You have loſt your Speech! Come on boldly ! 
Defend yourſelf ! Preſs me hard ! ] don't love 
Conqueſts eaſily won! You begin with a Spirit 
Stroke, but there you ſtick ! You anſwer not a 
Syllable ! Come, have you done! own your De- 
feat! Well, will you give up? Not a Syllable! 
Im out of Patience! Holla! Hey, Fack Roaſt- 
beef, you are aſleep! Wake, wake, Roaſibeef ! Oh, 
upon my Honour, he's an Animal of moſt pro- 
found Taciturnity. I fancy he does this on Pur- 
poſe to provoke me, but I ſhall not be his Dupe : 
I'll follow his Example, and we will have a right 
£ngliſh Converſation, _ | | 
[ He fits down over againſt Roaſtbeef, looks at 
him a great while without ſpeaking ; after- 
How do you do ?—How do you do ?—How do 
you do? If any one ſhould liſten at the Door now, 
he would be prettily deceived. So, Sir, this is 
all you have to ſay to me! Upon my Faith I muſt 


acknowledge your Converſation is extremely agree- 


able; and that one is extremely improved by ſit- 
ting with you. Where, in the Name of Wonder, 
do you pick up all thoſe excellent Things you ſay? 


They are rough Strokes that eſcape you; but they 


are Strokes, and worthy of the Preſs. Were I ſuch 


a Man as you, I would have a Secretary conti- 


ually by me, who ſhould ſet down all my Repar- 
tees.—Roaſtbeefiana ! Twou'd be an excellent Book 


of Entertainment. 
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EQ ASETBEESF [Ri/eng. 
It would not tire the Publick; it is better to ſay 


nothing than talk Nonſenſe ; and it is better to 


go away than hear it. Fare ye well! I have gi- 
ven you Time to pour out all your Impertinence. 
I had a Mind to ſee if you were ſo ridiculous as 
they ſay you are. I ought to do you Juſtice. 
Your Fame is not ſufficiently ſpread abroad. You 
are in the wrong to ſhew yourſelf for nothing. 
You are an excellent Buffoon, It's worth a Shil- 


ling a-piece to ſee you. 


GHISDEIEISEI SEPSIS IS IEIISHISS SHES S$4 0 + 


SCENE XI. 


The MaRquis alone. 


Would teach that Brute to ſpeak, f he wore 
a Sword. 


eee eee 
SCENE N 


"The Marquis, ELIANTE, and FINETTE. 
F 


We, my Lord, have you put a little Life 
into our Engliſhman ? | 


MAR AUIS. 
Go about your Buſineſs. You have ſet me to 
diſpute with a Coach-Horſe, The moſt ſtupid 


Beaſt 
E 1 4 T$. 


Beſtow better Words, my Lord, if. you pleaſe, 
upon a Gentleman who is to be my — 


. M1 4 R. 
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MAR ZU IS. 

Hel- he your Huſband, Madam! If I had 

known that, he ſhould have taken his Leave with 

a Couple of Ears the leſs, I aſſure him: But you 

are pleaſed to banter : —That Perſon! — 
—_ Eb 4 NT B*?! 

I don't banter at all. My Father is coming to 


| Town, upon that ſingle Buſineſs, to marry me to 


that Gentleman. 
| 2 15 ei 
And you, Madam, conſent. 


* E LIANT E. 
T ſhould not, perhaps, have conſented if I had 
found you a more reaſonable Creature ; but your 
Indiſcretions and your fantaſtic Airs. 


FWW 
Oh, don't let us get into Diſputes; we have no 
Time for them] Let us underſtand one another 
properly, and all three join Forces to get rid of 
this Jack Roaſtbeef. Do you begin, Madam, by 
forgetting all that's paſt. 


RF 

Well, it ſhall beſo. I am not ſevere. I par- 
don him this Time ; but it ſhall be the laſt : and 
I do it only on Condition that he promiſes me to 
be more diſcreet and more reſerved for the future, 
My Father will be here preſently. My Lord Mar- 
quis, moderate this Prench Sprightlineſs when you 
lee him. No Airs, I entreat you; and very, very 
ſew of your Graces. | 


MA R QAQUIVOS. ¶AFectedly. 

I proteſt to you, Madam; I ſwear to you, I will 
appear the molt plain, the mgſt unornamented of 
all Mankind. : 
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ELIANTE. 


That's right ! in telling me you will be the 
plaineſt Man in the World: You ſpeak with the 
moſt conſummate Affection: : You play your 
Head: You have fifty different Geſticulations : 
You deliver yourſelf with a Tone, an Dr — 


FITINETSYTE | 
Ah, Madam! would you have the Marquis, at 
his Age, put on the Air and Manner of a Cato? 


M AR 2. U- FAY 4 
No, no! ſhe would have me put o on the Air and 
Manner of Jack Roaſtbeef, her Huſband that is 


to be. 
. 
My Lord, I would have you put on the Air of a 


reaſonable Creature, and take, if you AN the 
Baron for a Model. 6 


AR AUT 1 
Me! Madam: I copy no Man. —I 1 pique lf 


upon being an Original —— 


EEILNTB 

The World ſees it plain enough: But remem- - 
ber, from this Moment, I pardon you; only 
on Condition, that you change your Air and 


Manner ; and that you give no more Suppers at 


the King's-Arms. Adieu. I take my Leave. Fi- 
neite and I are going to receive my Father. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. 


The Mazquis alone. 


HE King Arms — Why who the Devil 
T could tell 1 of my ſupping at the 2 
Arms I am invited thither n Fo-night But 
here's my Lord Huſſay. This is juſt our AMPHI- 
TRION.—T'll break the Engagement. 


SITHAOTASASASTTATATTTTTTATSTTTTTS 
8E NE XIV; 
| The MaRrquis and Lord HussAY.. 


Lord HUSSAY. | 
M* Lord Marquis, it gives me the a ſen- 
ſible Concern that I can't keep my Party for 
Supper To-night. My Father comes to Town To- 
Pay; and my Buſineſs with you, is to entreat you 
to put off the Appointment to another Evening. 


MAR AUIS. 


Ah. my Lord Huaſſay, I am charm'd with this 
Excuſs I could not have ſupped with you. 


Lord HUS SA. 


2 fon my Part, am in Deſpair. I count, as loſt, 
every Moment that I have not the Happineſs to 
paſs with you: Tour Converſations are ſo many 
Leſſons for my Conduct: — The more I ſee you, 

my Lord, the more I perceive the Superiority that 
you have over every Thing in this Nation. 


M MN Alde. 

This young Fellow is well 1 for an 
Engliſhman. 

Lord 
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| Lord HUSSAY. 

F. avour, me, my Lord, ſo far, to tell me, how 
it is you make yourſelf ſo amiable, ſo agreeable ? 
*Tis a Fe ne ſeay quoy z you have that we all want; 
88 that I can't expreſs. 

| MARQUTS. 8 

Believe me, my Lord, you will not find it diffi- 
cult to attain it: Your Expreſſions and your Air 
diſtinguiſh you already from all your Countrymen. 


You know what's Life: you ſee your Happineſs ; 
and you have the Deportment of a Frenchman. 


| Lord HUSSAY. 

I the Deportment of a Frenchman! Ah, my Lord 
Marquis, you could have ſaid nothing that ſo 
flatters my Imagination ! tis the only Thing in the 
World I am the moſt ambitious of acquiring! 


MAR AU IS. 


My Lord, you have Taſte: you'll go a great 
Way: you have a good Figure; and a great many 


of the Graces of the French. It would be Murder 


to bury them: You muſt diſplay them, my Lord, 

you Gal diſplay them. Nature gives the Rudi- 
ments for an agreeable Man; but tis Art Apne 
that brings him to Perfection. 4 


Lord HUSSA Y. 

And, dear my Lord Marquis, in what does 
thar Art conſiſt? eee 
, M AR 2 18. 

In a thouſand Nothings that eſcape others, but 
that the Man of Elegance muſt underſtand : In 
Trifles, i in the moſt frivolous Things, which he turns 
to Grace. A Stoop of the Head; a Shrug of the 
Shoulders; an Attitude; a Smile; 3 2 Regard to 
what 1s ſaid; an Expreſſion i in one's Delivery; an 


Inflection of the Voice; a Manner in taking one's 
2 Seat; 
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Sea; in riſing; in holding one's Hat; in taking 
Snuff; in wiping one's Face; even in ſpitting: In 
ſhort, in every Thing. For Example now. Give me 
Leave to tell you you hold your Hat like a Mer- 
chant's Clerk. Obſerve me; tis thus we hold a 
Hat in the Court of France / In this Manner! 


Lord HUSS AT. 
I'll not forget. I doat upon Airs and Graces» 


| and Faſhions |! 


A AARB2 UTS:; 

Softly, my dear Lord, ſoftly ! Let us hold a 
tight Rein upon our Fancy, don't let us confound 
one Thing with another. Airs and Graces are two 
quite diſtinct Things; and Faſhions are quite dif- 
ferent from both. One has Graces naturally, one 
eſtabliſhes and makes Faſhions, and one gives 
one's ſelf Airs. A Man of the World, for Ex- 
ample, has a Manner peculiar to himſelf ; (obſerve 
me ; for here lies the Quinteſſence of Life ;) this is 
in him a Fund of innumerable Graces. For Example, 
his Attention to the Words and Actions of others, 
by which he expreſſes the Reſpect he has for them; 
the Earneſtneſs with which he endeavours to pleaſe 
them, and obtain their Favour; this gives a Grace 
to every Thing he does. Is he in an Aſſembly ? 


he 1s eternally careful to do nothing, and to fay 


nothing but what is in the higheft Degree oblig- 
ing. He bends his Ear politely to one ; he an- 
iwers another with the moſt perfect Civility ; he 


applauds one with a Smile, and chides another 


with good Humour ; he's complaiſant ro the Mo- 
ther, 'while he ogles the Daughter. Does he do 
you ſome Favour ? the Manner in which he con- 


fers it is an hundred Times better than the Fa- 


vour itſelf. For Inſtance: Suppoſe he is ſenſible 
you have Occaſion for a Sum of Money, he will 
flip it into your Coat Pocket before you can be 

e | upon 
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ypon you Guard to prevent him. Of all the 
Graces in Behaviour that we ſee in the World, this 
laſt is the prettieſt ; but, unluckily, it is the leaſt 
common of all. Does he refuſe you a Requeſt, 
which is a good deal more frequent, he ſoftens the 
_ Harſhneſs of the Denial with ſuch ſmooth Words, 
and declines what you requeſted with ſo much 
Politeneſs, that you think you are ſtill obliged to 
him. Do you come upon a Viſit to his Wife 
when he happens to be at home? he vaniſnes; 
you never perceive his going; and he leaves you 
the Field. This, my Lord, is the Character of a 
Man who knows Life; a Man who has Graces. 


Lord HUSS$SAY. 


This is the Character of a Man that's worth one's 

Acquaintance. Proceed, my Lord Marquis, I en- 
treat you. The F aſhions ! EE? 
|  MARQ9UTS. 
A Country Gentleman eftabliſhes himſelf F „ 
ſhions, according to his miſtaken Notions of Po- 
liteneſs ; his Ignorance of the Cuſtoms of the great 
World, and his not knowing the Court and the 
genteel World, miſlead him, and he is moſt wrong 
when he intends to be moſt right. He is eternally 
delivering his Compliments, and overwhelms you 
with his tireſome Civilities. He will ſtrangle you 
with an Embrace, to ſhew you how much he eſteems 
and loves you. He will come to Fiſts with you, 
rather than permit you to give him the Wall; and 
he will throw you into a Room Head and Shoul- 
ders to make you go in before him. Now, you 
may ſay a Creature like this is brutally polite, or 
politely brutiſh. Take Care, my Lord, to remember 
theſe are Faſhions you are never to eſtabliſh. 


Lord HUSS AY, 
"I ſhall ut no Part of your Inſtructions. 
SCENE 
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SCENE XV. 


Lord Crarr, Lord lr and the Marquis. 


Lord C RAF F. [At a Diſtance. 


Cannot find my Son any where—Hah - ſee 
him now, he is there with that French Man 


$1 liſten to their Converſation. 


Lord HUS SA. 
Now, my Lord Marquis, concerning Airs. 


„ „„ LS 

A genteel Man, (give me double Attention, pray, 
my Lord; for this is the Depth of all) a genteel 
Man gives himſelf Airs in Complaiſance to him- 
ſelf ; he does it to inform others of the Value he 
ſets upon his Perſon; to remind them he is a Per- 
ſon of Merit, and that the whole Study of his 
Life is to command the general Attention. Is he 
in the Walks, he ſteps with a fiery Boldneſs and 


Spirit: He carries his Head high; his Hands are 


both tucked into the Girdle that ſupports his Muff, 


as if he ſaid to the People about him, Way, Gentle- 


men ! Obſerve me as I paſs by you. Say, have 
not I an Air of Quality ? Am I not made for Mo- 
tion? And you, my pretty malicious little Ladies, 
who follow me with your Eyes, your Whiſpers, 
and your Smiles, you would have me every one of 
you; you would have me. Does he ſee a Man of 
his 4cquaintance once paſs by, he affects the Civi- 
lity of a Lord ; he gives him a Nod, a Stoop of 


the Head, as if he laid to him, your Servant, 
F  Good- 
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Good-morrow to you! 1 recollect you! You ſhall 
not want my Countenance. Does he come into a 
Room where is Company, he throws himſelf into 
an eaſy Chair; toſſes one Leg over the other. He 
raps with his Foot; he diſplays ſome pretty Graces; 
he plays with the Lace of his Shirt Boſom with 
one Hand, and ſtrokes his Chin with the other; 
he courts himſelf, and ſeems in a Converſation, 
with himſelt. Upon my Soul, I am a very agree- 
able Raſcal. Here's a Face that will reduce the 
Lady of theſe Lodgings to ſome Perpiexity. Does 
he viſit the Wife of a Citizen? Ha! Good-mor- 
row to you—Good-morrow to my little Miſchief, 
how doſt thou do? Ah! you are as pretty to- 
day as an Angel. Come hither ! Sit down by me ! 
Come, take my Hands! Give me a Kiſs ! Take off 
that malicious Glove! Let me feel that pretty, 
pretty Arm! How I could eat it! hew I could 
ſqueeze it to-pieces! You turn away your Head! 
You draw back; you bluſh! O fie, fie, my dear 
little Ignorant, you don't know what Life is ! 
Why, are you to refuſe any Thing to ſuch a Man 
as I am? Am I to beg and pray, and ſollicit? 
Is there any ſuch —_— as Modeſty in the 
World ? 


Ind HUS8AY. 


O!] this is a Leſſon I ſhall not hear unprofit- 
my 


M ARQUTIS. 

All this I have been deſcribing to you, will 
appear ridiculous to a great many People, but that 
can't be helped : One muſt give up ſomething 
to make the Point one aims at. One muſt have 
the Courage to ſay aloud, I have Wit, I have 
Spirit, I am a handſome Fellow, and a Man of 
2 The World will never eſteem you one 


Jot 
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Jot more than you eſteem yourſelf : And of all 
the b:d Qualities that a Man can have, I know 
none ſo deteſtable as Modeſty : It ſtrangles all true 
Merit: It buries it alive. It is Aſſurance, m 
Lord, it is Aſſurance, that ſnews it to the World, 
and gives the Diamond its true Form and Luſtre. 


1 Lord H US 8 A 2. 

Now I know what Airs are. Ah! how I long 
to go and give myſelf ſome! How I long to give 
myſelf Airs! 


Lord 0 RAF F. 
My Son is a Youth of a moſt promiſing Diſpo- 
ſition; ; and here is an excellent Diſcourſe for nis 
Improvement 


| Lord HUS SAZ. 

Since we are upon this Subject, let me intreat 
you, my dear Marquis, to inform me what are 
the Qualities which neceſſarily enter into the Com- 
poſition of a genteel Man; of what we call a 
pretty Fellow ! 


AM ARQUTS. 

He muſt have from Nature a large Share of 
Confidence, and an excellent Opinion of himſelf; 
he muſt have a happy Turn for Raillery, and a 
Taſte for Scandal : With theſe he muſt acquire a 
high Taſte for - Pleafure, Libertiniſm and De- 
bauchery ; and an extreme Love for Variety and 

for Coquettry in his Amours. 


Ind HUS SAT. 
* Heaven be praiſed for it, I have all 
x RE 


F 2 MA R- 
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MA £9 U-TS8. 


: But, A rc beſide all this, he muſt have re- 

vel from his Birth and Edueation, Graces in a 
large Proportion; for, without theſe, all I have 
— is uſeleſs: He muſt have a Freedom of Taſte, 
a Pleaſantry of Temper, an Air of Banter and 
Raillery ; and an Eaſe and Spirit in every Action: 
He muſt be ready to trample upon Senſe and De- 
cency, rather than facrifice a happy Turn of pleaſ- 
ing. This Turn for pleaſing is all in all. It out - 
ſhines every Thing. If I were to wiſh, I ſhould 
an hundred Times ſooner deſire to commit a Piece 
of Impertipence with a Grace, than to do the po- 
liteſt Thing in the World flatly and with Inſipidi- 
ty. Your pretty Fellow muſt. diſplay Strokes, 
Vivacity, Smartneſs and Brilliancy in every Thing 
he ſays. My-Lord Huſſay, never trouble Gl? | 
about Senſe or Propriety, ſo. you can ſhew the 
World you have Wit. Tis impoſſible to ſhew 
one of theſe in its true Luftre, but at the 8 
of the other, 


Lord C RA FF. 

What Impertinence! _.. 
1 Lord HUSSAY. 10 
2 n my Lord Marquis, you have omits 
ted two very eſſential Qualities of a nds F * 


"MARDQUTIS, 
Pray, are they? 


Lord E Us s 4 2 


The Gift of Lying with Eaſe, * * Talent of 
| wennn furiouſly. 


I, J - 24 Al Ro 
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MARNQUIS. | 


1 Lord, you are right. Nothing is a greater | 
Ornament to Diſcourſe, than a Lye told 4 Necho 
or an Oath introduced with Frepsury. I 331 


Lad HU SSA r. 


Why -theſe, alſo are Talents I poſſeſs in an en- 

tire Perfection, thank Heaven. Particularly, I 
ſwear gloriouſly. No Man in Europe pronounces 
better than I do Death and Damnation, 3 
ſeize me, and the like Conjurations. 


Lend c RA. 


3 
b 


The Raſcal! | 
MAR AUS. 


0 fie, O fie, my Lord! This Swearing! Poh! 
Poh! theſe are vulgar Imprecations : theſe are 
in every Body's Mouth. A pretty Fellow muſt 
have his peculiar Oaths, Oaths of a diſtinguiſhed . 
and appropriated Kind: They muſt. be new. Pll 
furniſh you. I'll make you a Preſent, the firſt Op- 
portunity, of a whole Collection of Oaths and Im- 
precations, juſt invented by a Captain of Dragoons, 
reviewed by a Sea-Officer, and augmented by a 
Gameſter that had loſt all his Stock at the EO 
Table. *Tis an excellent Collection: it will give 
you infinite Inſtruction and Improvement. 


Lord C RAF F. [Coming forward. 


I have too > much Patience I can hold no 
longer j=— 


1 HUSSAY. 


Oh! here s my Father. I did not think he had 
been ſo near. 


Lord 
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GODFOR YT FM eee. 


You will permit me, Marquis, to make 
Tg pk for 90 Fi and EXC ale 
Inftruions you” have been 08 my Son. 


ba. o ih i + 2 bf 
co Yard Huſſay. 
As for you, my 27 . am very glad | 1 know 
= * 705 SER your Time a 
Lord HUSS A 2. 


My. 1050 Marquis has the Goodneſs, my 
Lord, to take a great deal of Pains in my 
F avour . —to form my Taſte- . 


* A R A UI S. 


ye, my Lord—1 have been giving your Son 
instructions in ſome Things, which may not c be 
mn, 18 on Conſideration. 8 


a e CRAPF.* [To Lord Huff. 


4 Son! be ease ſhall, by-and-by, give 
5 94 1 kind of os Gan oy 


aS 888 020809006620200 
TY bes *; 8 < B N E XVI. | 
* ere and Lord Cxur r. 


MAR A UTS. 


Uron my Soul, my Lord Craff, 1 defy you; 
I defy you to give him, in y6ur whole Life, 
he Foundation of ſo much Wit and Spirit, as he 
a from me in one pra of an LE 1 


Tank 


- — 
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on ale Ee RE 


Before 1 anſwer you, I defire you will tell me 
a dy take W to be; and in what you make it 
conſiſt. 9 

MARQUIS. 
Wit is with Reſpect to the Mind, what Graces 
are to the Body, It gives the Air of Politeneſs 
and Agreeableneſs ; and I make it conſiſt in ſaying 
pretty Things about nothing; in giving a ſpright- 
ly and ſhining Turn to the moſt frivolous Inci- 
dents; and an Air of N ovelty te to the moſt common 
* 2 
1 Tord C RAF F. 9 * 
It this be to have Wit, we have none in England: 
We pique ourſelves upon not having any ſuch 
'T ms ; but if you underſtand by Wit, good 
Senſe Ho 


NAR AU IS. 


O, my Lord! my Lord! I am not ſuch an Ideot, 
as to confound Wit and good Senſe together. 
Good Senſe! why, good Senſe is nothing but com- 
mon Senſe. This is to be picked up in every Street, 
and is the Growth of all Countries: but Wit is 
brought from no Part of the Globe but France. 
Our's is its native Country, and we furniſh every 
other Part of Europe. Wit, my Lord, teaches 
only the Surfaces of Things: it meddles with 
nothing hut the Flower; tis that which makes a 

Man agreeable, amiable, lively, ſpirited, light, 

pPlweaſant, entertaining, the Delight of Society; an 

elegant Spea ber; an agreeable Rallier; and, to give 

the whole Character at once, my Lord, a French- 
man. Good Senſe, as you call it, juſt on the con- 

4 darf, links with a dead Weighs upon Things, 
| | 3 under 
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under the Notion of going to their Bottom; ic 
attacks, every Thing. methodically and tediouſly; 
tis that which makes a Man heavy, antick, 
melancholy, filene, and tireſome; the Plague of 


- 6-44 a Moralizer = 1 empry Dreamer; in one 
Word- 7 


Leif” C R 4 F E. 
An Ex lh )—Ts it not ſo _ 


A R 2U 1.8 | 
ST eee k the 
Words but you have laid your Finger on f. | 
R153 Lord C RAF F. 


That is to ſay, according to your L age, 
that an Engliſpman is a Man of good TY age 


has'no Wit. 
„ 1M MAR au 


1 K. 0 
Tord C R 4 F F. 
And that a Frenchman is a Man of We whe 

has not common Senſe. 
50 e 
| Perfedtly right 4-4 

Tord C R AF F. 


The whole French Nation owe you their Ae- | 
knowledgements, for ſo excellent a Definition; but 
ſince you renounce common Senſe, let me inform 
you, my Lord, that I have” a Right to deny you 


and | 


. AR ZU IS. | 
On, my Lord my Lord! you crifle with Prople: | 
Can n you deny me what 1 res and what you 


Lord 


e pd have not? 
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- WS © oe Sor RE I 


1 vil take i it 1 me. to prove to you, 0 

, Wit cannot exiſt where there is not good Senſe. 

(PE  MARQUIS © 

. Exiſt! Exiſt! there's a Word that ſavours fu- 
or of the School. et 

Lord C R A F FE. 


Tho” I am a Man of Quality, I never bluſh to 
talk like a Man of Knowledge; and I affirm that 
Wit is no other than good . Senſe happily orna- 
mented: for Inſtance 


: ine 


Ah, m my Land! my Lord! youu 1. an 
Ae — 


IE | 


Lord CRAF F. 
Pl do much more : Pl demonſtrate to vo 


M 4 R 21 U 1.8 * 
| My Lord; no! Nothing can be demonſtrated to 
| e can de perſuaded to nothing. 
Lord. .G R AF A. 


However opinionated you are, I'll undertake to 
convince you, by the Strength of my a 


MAR NUTS. 


2 Give me 3 my Lord; you have a Diamond 
there of an excellent Water, and finely ſet. 


Lord C RAF F. 


Here's my Man of Wit.— A Nothing takes off 
his Attention: a piece of Folly takes up his Thought 
een while we are debating a ſerious Queſtion. 

L MA R- 


| 


attempt to force Reaſon into a 
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Il Sf TIC N 4. R A 18. Jad 11*1- 


Ah, wy —— don't vou rceive So SA poli ite 


Way I take of putting you in mind to change 2 


Diſcourſe that is tireſome? * it 3 me. 


"Ll C RAE 


It is to me a and aFar hing, that * Senſe 
ſhould be a Load and a Na to you; and that 


MAR S | {Sings. 
For Jenuey's no longer the Queen of the e — 
85 e of i pp 


Tis ſomething odd for a young F ellow, who 
Wee. a Boaſt of Politeneſs, to be deficient in that 


very Article e IT have been very condeſcendi ing to 


MAR AUIS. 
Stop! Stop there my Lord ! when I am attack'd 


by a Stroke, by a Boy Mot, I endeavour to give 


my Anſwer in another; but when People are in- 
ſolent, FIR. Tam  affronted, this is my Reply. 
. 


1 eee eee 


SC E N E. XVII. 
The Marquis, Lord CRArr, and the BARON. 


BAR ON | [Stopping the Marquis. 
M ARQUTIS. 


OLD, Marquis! you ſhould know in London 
* "Whar the Devil! a Man Mall tire me with his 


ths forbid to draw a Sword. 


Folly, and I muſt not ſhew it: he muſt afterwards 


inſult 
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inſult me; and I am not permitted to revenge my- 
ſelf, —Pl have I uftice, cho it be un the "whole | 


My Fa 
Lad c R AF F. 

I have Occaſion for all my Coolneſs to © rr 
N yu Indignation. * | | 
ys B 4 R O N. 
Moderate your Fury; you are not here in Frence. | 


MAR AU ITS. 


„ 90—if I ſtay longer here, I ſhall not be bis a 
to command my Temper. Mr. Engliſbman, fare 
you well: if you have any Spirit, we 6 on ſee one 


another out of the Town. + Eat. 
GRSSOOGSOSSSHOSSODSHSSSSISSHISEI $4440 6956 


| 8 © E NE XVIII. 
7 Be Baron and Lord CRare. 


BARON. 


IVE me Leave, my Lord, to apologize for 
this Gentleman : I beg you will excuſe the 
Folly of a young Man who is juſt raw from his 
own Country, arid fancies the Cuſtoms of all the 
Nations i in the World muſt be French. 


Lord C RAF F. 
Sir, you ſurprize me! 

BARON. 
My Lord, may I aſk why? 


Lord C RA F F. | 
| You are a Frenchman; and yet you are a rea- 
adde Ferſon. | 

G2 _ 
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rr 1 BAR O N. | 
| A 471 ord? is it poffible you can Wb ris 
up a Prejudice ſo unworthy a Man of Diſtinction 
and Conſideration? for fuch you appear to me. 
Can you judge of a whole Nation by one Block- 
head, ſuch as he who juſt went hence? Believe 
me, my Lord, there are reaſonable People in 
France as well as elſewhere; and if there are a- 
mong us impertinent and ridiculous Perſons, we 
regard them with the ſame Eyes that you do: and 
are the firſt People in the World to taſte and join 
the Ridicule. For the reſt, tis a Misfortune 
common to us with the reſt of the World: Every 
Nation has its Originals. Quit, therefore, an 
Error which miſrepreſents you; and uſe, in this 
Caſe, that Reaſon, which, in all — you ſo 
much and ſo juſtly value. : 


Jed C RA F. 

Sir, you have convinced me: 1 perceive how 
ſuperior Reaſon is to all Things, when it is ac- | 
companied with Politenefs and an agreeable Man- 
ner. Give me your Friendſhip, Sir, with your 
go Opinion; you perfectly command mine. 

ö „„ 

1 * Lord, my Friendſhip, if it can be of y 
Value, you have already moſt perfetly. Let. 
me embrace you: Give me Leave to declare the 
Joy it is to me to have won the Heart of an Ex- 
liſoman, and one of your Merit. The Conqueſt is 
too great to be enjoyed. without Tranſport! 


Lord C RAF F. 


T take my Leave, Sir, with the higheſt Senſe of 
this Honour you have done me. 3 


5 01 
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T 
AL. 


8E NE N. 
De BAR O N alone. . I. 


TA Us it is People ſet themſelves 0 one againſt 
another, without knowing each other, or 


themſelves: However reaſonable they may b 
they are not above che Prejudices « of Education. 


785 een 
80 K * TY _—_— 


The BaRoN and FinzrTE. 


| F ̃ͤ aG AL 
| O , my Lord! do you know who that was 4 
were Jult now talking with 4 8 


B AR ON. 


A very accompliſhed Perſon: : 1 know aki 
more of him. 


N. 7 E. A 
"Tis my Lady's Father. 


yy e 
The Father of Elaute! kuas 2 jappy led. 


Gage or. hes 
| PFINETTE. : 


She is not for the Marquis, I aſſure you. He, 
without knowing my Lord, got into a Quarrel 
with him. He told me the Matter in a terrible 
Fury; and then flew out of the Room without 
ſtaying to hear me. This palpably happened juſt | 
when my Lady and I had perſuaded him out of the 
bad Opinion he had entertained of the Marquis, 
and was ready to accept him for his Son- in- law. 


SCENE 


© + % T4 


46 The FRENCHMAN in LONDON. 


SCENE XXI. 


: The Bazon, EIA TE, and FinzTTE. 


3 BARON. | | 
/ ELL, Madam ! Are you yet determined ? 
E LIANT E. | 


I am determined, my Lord, to obey, in every 
Thing, my Father's Pleaſure. If you would ſuc- 
ceed with me, therefore, you muſt addreſs your- 
ſelf to him. N 


BARON. 
| 1 fy e you. | K BY, 


S C1 EN E XXII. 
ELIANTE and FINETTE. | 


FINETT E. 
W HAT will you do, Madam ? 


VVV 
What I ought, after what I ſee now of "5 
Marquis. If I could forgive him this, I ſhould. 
be unworthy of my Father's Friendſhip. This laſt 
Stroke has opened my Eyes; it has given me all 
the Contem pt for the Marquis * . 


Te 
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1 | 
* 
N. 4 


ele EN E XXIII. 7 
* 4 Ci AFF, the Bakox, ROASTREEF, Eciantn, 
| and FixzTTE. 


Land C R 4 F F [to as 38 an — 


Entlemen, I cannot give you my Anſwer, but 
in the Preſence of my Daughter. Here ſne 


N 


aeg ar ws Y * 02:07 8 WOES 


Lord Crarr, a Handi the Manopis, 1360 
Huss Ax, NA, ELIANTE) and FINETTE. . 


Lord HUSS & 4 2. [Preſenting the Marquis. 


Y Lord, here is the Marquis, who is in 
Deſpair at what has e He is na- 
turaily fo 3 


Lord c RAF E. 


Hold your Tongue, you Coxcomb; you x blond 
Occaſion for ſomebody to ſpeak for yourſelf, 


MARQUTS. 
My Lord, I had not the Honour to know RY 
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Fay Tord CR A F 1 Ro 
>  Natevr: "Marquis. = | impure all to 007 
Youth, and I excuſe it. I ſhall not force a Huſ- 
band on my Daughter; I ſhall content myſelf 
with telling her my Thoughts, 


„„ 


My Lord, determine for me, I entreat you; 
the Huſband I ſhall receive from your Hand will 
- Fry ſure to pleaſe me. 5 \ 


MIR XU TS. fü Eliante. 
You run a Hazard of wind me—Jou may re- 
pens: this, Madam. 


Nee 4 f F. 25 1 


As I have but three Days to ſtay in London, 
ad I muſt ſee you married before 1 go, I ſhall 


_ endeavour. to make a Choice for you worthy of 
ou and my ſelf. Monſieur le Marquis, you are 


an” —_— pretty Gentleman. 


— MAR U- 
n My Lord, I inder ſenſible of it. 


* c RAHFRE. 


But you ſet too little Value upon Reaſon; * 
Reaſon i is a Thing for which there is great Uſe in 


_ State as N 


. | 
os 


[To Roaſtbeef 


For you, e you have at the Bottom good Senſe 
205 b, but you too much neglect Politeneſs; and 


— 1 mut — you, is very neceſſary to 
render 


* 
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render a married Life happy, ſince it conſiſts, in a 
Manner, in that mutual Attention and Civility 
which will not fail to give the greateſt Plea- 
ſure to both Parties. You muſt not think me 

artial therefore, Gentlemen, that 1 prefer to | 
you both the Baron, in whom I find good Senſe # *" * } 

and good' Breeding united. , He poſſeſſes every 4 
Thing char I-can) coticelve —_— to the Happi- 9 


. 


neſsof my Daugfiter. | 7 | 
BARON, [To Lord Craff : | 
You, my Lord, beſtow a Mine: But great as it — 1 


is, it cannot be perfect, unleſs the Lady's Heart 
agrees with your genefous Friendſhip, 


Z ELAN 


Of that, my Lord, you need entertain no Doubt, 
ſince my Father has been pleaſed to give me for 
a Huſband, the Man, of the poke World, who 
has moſt a rg EO... 


MAR" ay 2 


Madam, Lale my Leave You an more 
in this han Lo love me, and I w__— 


| | TP, 
| | Ae 


1 I go alſo.—I embark for France, to learn po- 
1 lteneſs, 


2 
* 5 . ; " 5 0 , 
> a ö IVE * S & . * 
deere een e * nr mmͤmmffgm ae — —— W w— — ES — — 


ROASTB EEA 


Farewell, my Lord. I forgive you for refuſing 
me, That Frenchman ſhould have been born in 
England ; you could not have made a better 


Choice. He retires, 
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DO he a . Lord, has 1 Cha 
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And, Baron, you have CFE me, that none 
approaches to a Frenchman who has, good Senſe. 
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